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BALANCINC LIFE
Pile it up, the sin and shame,
Filth and care and strife;
Count the crooks who |J].n the
Herd the worst of 1ify

} All together in a heap,

| Toss the vices in,

Tawdry, shallow men and chesp,
Villaing dved with sin

Picture all the grief and gloom,
Anguish and despair,

But above it all will loom
Lasting beauties rare,

painie

Cynie, 1 will match vou here
Joys for every woe,

And a smile for every sneer
Proudly will I show.

Show vour women false and hase
And I'll show o yvou

Many a sweet and tender face,
Brave and good and true;

'Gainst your heap of what is bad,
Vice and shame and wrong,

I will balance evenings glad,
Glad with mirth and song.

I will bring vou faith to cure
All the stings of waoe,

Strength and courage to endure

; Fate's untempered blow;

' For the tawdry men you've found
At life’s ragged ends,

I will mateh you, round by round,
With a host of friends,

Sin and shame and hurt are here,
Failure, vice and care,

But the world at which vou sneer
Still is wondrous fair,
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THEY REALIXY should have,
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PBEFORE IT happense.
- - -
TIHAT THE sandman coimes
L] - -
AND THEY fall aslecop.
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AND THE other ‘nluht.
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AND ONCE aenln,
» @

AND ONOE apnin.
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WE NEARD his volea
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IN TRGENT plea,

L -
T'OR SOMETHING olse,

L - -
AND BY that time.

L] - -
T WAS gotting mnd,

- - L
AND 1 arone,

THIS BOX of ourn,
- - .
HAD BEEN tucked nway.
. - -

AND THE LIGUT put out AND WENT to him.

L] - - . - -
AND WE were piaying. AND UHE sald ta moe

- - - - - -
AT DOMINOES, “] WANTED mudder,”

. - . L -
AND ALL was poace, AND 1 1014 him firmly

. - - - L -
AS IT never In IT DIDN'T moti
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WIEN HE'S awake WHAT IT was e wanted
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AND WIS volee ciamo out,
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OF THE DARKENED room
L - -

AND HE wan'e
B

HE MUST quilt his hnlior
- .
AND GO to sliap

AND HE sald ta me
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AXD RIS mother got in
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AND HE t‘nI!rd Jh:n!u. AND 1 ask yo " L

Iu-(r'

AND “ ANTE Ii L
AND l think ha Lﬂt lt

WHAT WOULD yvou do
« o »
WITH A kid ko thnat
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Laughs Make You Live Longer--Heres a Page of Life
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DOM'T TORGET To MEET
HERE Al ‘I'CR THE THEATRE -
SHARP "

‘Z)ON T WORRY,
SWEET WIOMAN,
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THAT wWas A FINE [hinG
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FoR ME o Pull - TELL
HEw I HALGDA WORY. AND
Thes THE GANG DOoM'T SHOW

Ue  FoR THE VokER
R DARTY = WASTED A
GOOD THEATRE TEexET,
“WELL SHOW AMD
EVERN THING
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Horse Must've lh urd llm-mr
\-rlv-rl.nu!'} surgeon woas inetric
1 farmer as to a -nlt 3 b ! methol

Abe Martin

“"Blmply |]u this powder *
r administering medicine o #
1} o' ass plpe nbout |i‘n fert lohg

w ond of the pipe well back In
\he " irse’'d  mouth :ui'l blow the
vider down his throat
hortly after the farmer ©amé
ing Into the veterinury's offjce
v very diptressed |n|u!' fon,
What's the matter?" asked the
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rinary,
I'm dying!" erled the farmer.
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x Thas Wil Come.

A candidate in a country disteiot|
Wun golting a firm hold on his elec-

A and was volubly palnting In
I l calors the Wappy life they

4 load If he were thelr member |
In parmmment,

You have not yet gnt two ||||-m|
of land eich, and o cow. but ‘it
I come,” he erjed.

You have not got free homes

old pegple—but that will come.”

He passnd on to prison reform, |

I hnve had no experience of
fome  insitutions,”  he remarked, |
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IS G()\I FOREVE R—(.mm'.ut This on Your Cornet

SHE'S BEAUTIFUL, 1'™M
TELLING YOU = QUITE
AND

‘BLONDE RATHER

REMEMBER WHEN You
“GOT THE GATE" FROM
ALICE GREEN LAST FALL?

YOU Swom—: THAT You
WERE “ THROUGH WITH
GIRLS " - WERE THROVGH
FOR GOOD AAND ALL —
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GONE FOREVER !
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